

And were they to be rulde,and not to rule, 

This fickly land might tb'ace as before. 

2 Ccme, come,w.e feare rhe woorft,all flialbe vvcl. 

5 When clopdes appeare,wife men put on their cloakes: 
When great leauesfalbthe winteris at hand: 

When the funne lets, who doth not looke for night i 
V nrimely ftoi mes,makc men ex pc ft a dearth : 

A 11 may be well : but if God fort ic fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or I expeft. 

1 Truelie the foules of men are full ofbrcad : 

Y ee cannot alraoft reafon with a mail 

That lookesnot heaui!y,ahd full offeare. 

3 Before the tithes of change, ftill is it fo: 

By a diuine mftinft mens mindcs miftruft 
Enfuing d angers, as by proefe wc fee. 

The waters Cwell before a boiftrous ftormr 
But leauc it all to God : whither away? 

2 Wearcfentfortothelufticc. 

3 And fo was 1 ,1 1 e bcare you company. 

E nter Cardinal/ dutches of T or fa 

Car. Laft night I heare they lay at North! 

At ftoniftratford will they be to night, 

T o morrow or next day, they will be here. 

D t*t. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growen fincc laft I faw him. 

Q». But I heare no, the)' fay my 
Hath almoft ouertane him in his growth. 

Tor , I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

D ut. Why my yotfg Cozen it is good to growe* 

Tor. Grandam, one night as we did fit at (upper , 

My vncklc Riuerstalkt bow I did grow 
More then my brother,! quoth my V tickle Glocefter, 
Small herbes haue grace, great weedes grow apace, 

And fincc me thinkes 1 would not grow fo f-.ft: 
Becaufcfwcete flowers areflowe,and weedes makchaftc, 
D»t. Good faith, good faith, the faying did not hold. 

In him that did obieft the fame to thee : 

He was the wretched!! thing w hen he was young, 
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So long a growing, and foleifurely, 

That lfthis were a true rule, he ihoule be gracious* 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Dnt. I hope fo too, but yet let mothers douht. 

Tor. Now by my trothifl had bcene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vnckles grace a flout, mine. 

That fhould haue necrer touclrt his growth then he did 
Dnt. How my pretie Yoike?I pray thee let me heare it. 
Tor , Mai ric they fay that my Vnckle grew fo faft, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres old: 

T was full twoyeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue beeneapretic ieft. 

Dnt. . I pray thee pretic Yorkc who told tfiee fo? 

Tor. Granamhis nurfi?.. 

2)*/. Why fhe was dead ere thou wert borne:— 

Ter. Iftwere not !he,I cannot tell who told me. 

Q». A perilous boy , go tp,you arc too fhrewd* 

Car , Good Madame be not angtie with the child. 

Qy. Pitchers haue eares. 

Car, Here comes your fonne,Lo:Marqucs Dorfet. 

What newesLo: Marques? E nter Dorfet, 

Dor, Such nevves my Lord, as greeues me to vnfoldc. 
Q*. How fares the Prince? 

Dor, Well Madame, and in health. 

D«r, What is the newes then* 

Dor, LoiRiuers and Lo:Gray,are fent to Pomfrctj 
With them. Sir Thomas V aughan,prifoners, 

Dut. Who hath committed them?- 

Dor, The mightie Dukes,Glacefter and Buckingham. 

Car. For what offcnc< i 

Dor, Thefummeofall l can,! haue difclofed; 

Why, or. what thefe nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me my gracious Lady. 

Q«. Ay nice, I fee the downcfallofour houfe 3 
The tyger now Hath ce 3 zd the gentle hinder 
Infulting tyranny begins to iet, 

Vpon the innocent and lawlefle throane: 

W elcome deftruftion, death and Maftacre, 

Iks 
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